THE THIRD ACT

The scene shows part of the garden and a verandah at the Consular
Agent's house. Coloured lanterns are fixed here and then,
It is night, and in the distance is seen the blue sky bespangled
with stars. At the back of the verandah are the windows of
the house gaily lit. Within a band is heard playing dance
music. VIOLET is giving a dance. Everyone who appears is
magnificently gowned. VIOLET is wearing all her pearls and
diamonds. ARTHUR has across Ms shirt-front the broad
riband of an order. It is the end of the evening. Various
people are seated on the verandah, enjoying the coolness. They
are MR. and MRS. APPLEBY, CHRISTINA and ARTHUR.

APPLEBY: Well., my dear, I think It's about time 1 was

taking you back to your hotel.
ARTHUR: Oh, nonsensel It's when everybody has gone that

a dance really begins to get amusing.
CHRISTINA: That's a pleasant remark to make to your

guests.
MRS. APPLEBY: I'm really ashamed to have stayed like this

to the bitter end, but I do love to see the young folk

enjoying themselves.

ARTHUR: Ah! you have learnt how to make the most of
advancing years. The solace of old age is to take
pleasure in the youth of those who come after us.

CHRISTINA: I don't think you're very polite, Arthur.

MRS. APPLEBY: Bless your heart, I know I'm not so young
as I was.

ARTHUR: Do you mind?

MRS. APPLEBY: Me? Why should I? Pve had my day and